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RELIGION only conferring TRUE HAPPINESS: 
An ORIENTAL STORY. 


STRAMON, the hermit of Aullukabis, records the ad- 

‘ ventures of his life: —** Let the fons of affliction, and 
the difciples of adverfity, learn to be content with the will of 
i Attys and no more prefume to arraign tke juftice of 
is will. 

«« When the angel of death had laid his hand on my father 
Horam, I, his eldeft fon, was proclaimed the fultan of the eaft. 
My grief at his deceafe was intenfe, as my affzCtion for him 
bore a much greater fway in my mind than my withes to afcend 
his throne ; and notwithftanding the endeavours of my court to 
alleviate the melancholy which a powerfully oppreffed me, ftill 
my countenance was overfhadowed with a perpetual gloom. It 
is true, the welfare of my fubjects lay neareft my heart, and I 
{wayed the fceptre of my forefathers with ftriét impartiality ; 
and this gained me the veneration of my fubjeéts, who every 
where proclaimed me the taught of heaven, the father of my 
people. 

“* I married Zorayde, the daughter of Cofrou, who then 
reigned at Ifpahan ; for fuch was the deftiny of heaven. The 
moft perfec beauty fhone around her perfon, and her eyes were 
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like the Ioftre of the morning. What neither the exertions of 
my nobles, or the advice of my imans, could effeét, virtuous 
love alone accomplifhed. My melancholy cifappeared : again 
my face recovered the tranquil imile, and in the enjoyment of 
Zorayde I felt happinefs. ‘ 

** Butit pleafed heaven once more to afflict me : my dear Zo. 
rayde was attacked with a diftemper, which not the moft kkilful 
phyficians in my empire could remove : fuffice it to fay, the ex. 
pired, and left me inconfolable. Had it not been for my atten. 
dants, I fhould have deprived myfelf of that life which none 
fhould take but him who gave it, and have rufhed into the pre- 
fence of Alla uncalled for. In vain did my imans endeavour to 
reftore to me my loft felicity : I refufed all comfort ; my forrow 
was moft poignant, and the poignancy of my dillrefs affected 
every one. I could not reconcile myfelf to the judgements of 
Alla: I thought them too fevere, and I fecretly repined at his 
will, 

*« In my court was a noble, whofe name was Alibec. One 
day he thus in private addreffed me: * May Aftramon, in 
whofe wrath the angel of death goeth forth, and in whofe hand 
the balance of power is fufpenced, regard the words of his fer- 
vant: repine not, O Aftramon, at the lofs of Zorayde; if 
beauty is thy defire, behold the blooming daugliters of Circaffia, 
whole fkin is like the polifhed ivory, and whofe cheeks excel the 
rofes of Tagna. I will engage to fill thy feraglio with chefe, 
that fhall in thy leifure hours afford thee the felicity thou haft fo 
lately loft.’ 

“* I too ardently liftened to this addrefs, and as imprudently 
gave my confent. In a fhort time Alibec fulfilled his engage- 
ment, and in my feraglio my melancholy and forrow vanihed, 
rioted in excets of fenfual enjoyments, and {pent my 
time wholly with my female flaves. The core of my empire 
was now forgotten : I no longer paid my devotions at the fhrine 
ef Alia, nor filled my throne with that re€titude which once en- 
ceared me to my fubjects. To fupport the pomp and Juxury of 
my feraglio, I levied fuch heavy taxes on my empire, that it 
groaned under my oppreflion : in vain were appeals made of in- 
jeQls petition againit the hardships 
le to their defires, and deaf to their 
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juilice, in vain did my fu 
they endured : I was infentf 






numerous requeiis. became quite enervated with diffipation, 
and Jofl alithought of the future. Sut heaven now prepared a 
j nt tor me: my brother Omran itirred up my fubjects ; 
t took up arms again! me, and I was dethroned : no one ape 
peared in my favour, not even Alibec, who fir feduced me from 
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the paths of virtue. Ah, painful to relate! I experienced the 
difgracefui tranfition from a fplendid throne to a gloomy dun- 
geon. Complaints were preferred againft me from various parts 
of my empire, and I was fentenced for death on the morrow : 
but Haffan, my keeper, whom I had much obliged when fultan, 
contrived my efcape ; anda dead body being placed in my cell, 
it was conjectured I had poifoned myfelf, to elude the hand of 
juftice. My brother Omrah reigned in my ftead, and diffufed 
that juftice I had fo long neglected. 

*«« Hither I came, unknown, and depreffed with the moft dif- 
traéting thoughts. I looked with abhorrence on my pait con- 
du&t: I perceived myfelf deftitute and forlorn, and now in- 
dulged melancholy far fuperior to what I had done before. I 
again dared to arraign the decrees of him who cannot act un- 
juit. In this condition I pined, living on the fruits of the earth, 
and drinking the cryftal {pring, that purled by my cave. 

«© One evening, as I was fitting penfive and weeping, on a 
fudden my cell was illuminated with an uncommon radiance and 
fplendour ; and turning round, I perceived a meffenger from 
heaven : § Aftramon, (fays he), I am the genius Amrou, and 
am commiffioned from the Almighty, to whicm the whole world 
is but as a fingle drop of water in the bucket, or the duft in the 
balance, to give thee inftruction. Shall not he who giveth all 
things, withhold or withdraw his bounty whenever he pleafeth, 
but jome repining mortal muft arraign his juftice? Confider, O 
man, that his delight is not in inflicting punifhments, but rather 
in difpenfing bleflings. Hadft thou attended to the precepts of 
his prophet, and inculcated his inftruction, religion would have 
taught thee refignation: fo fhouldeft thou have known that mif- 
fortunes are the kind corrections of his hand, and that they are 
commiffioned to initruét mankind. Arife then, Aftramon ! Pay 
thy devotions to Alla with fincerity ; be perfectly refigned to 
his will, and thou fhalt find that he is yet thy teacher, thy 
friend, thy father !’ 

“* The genius now difappeared ; the angel of inftruticnim- 

rinted on my mind his precepts: I bowed before Alla ; I ac- 

nowledged my fins, and breathed out my unbounded thanks to 
him with an humble heart. I repented of my palt tran‘actions, 
and confefled my frailties: my devotions became fervent and 
habitual ; peace dawned on my mind like the eaitern blufh of 
the morning, and my latter days are by far much happier than 
my firit, 

** Learn then, O man, to be content with the decrees of 


heaven: confider what I have written, and be affured that true 
G2 religion 
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religion can alone confer happinefs here, and affure us perma. 
nent felicity in the world that is to come.” 
TASSO. 


Briftol, June 25, 1784. 





The LADY’s REVENGE. Written by a Lavy, 


Ate, the number of thofe gay gallants who pride them- 
felves on being diftinguifhed at all public places, none 
had more reafon to boaft of the modifh accomplifhments than 
Ziphranes : he fang, danced, dreffed we!l ;—had the knack of 
fetting off, to the beft advantage, his family, his fortune, and his 
perfon :—knew how to trace his anceftors, long before the con- 
queft ; to difcover fome particular perfection in every acre of 
his land, and to give all his limbs and features fuch geftures as 
his glafs informed him would be moft becoming :—in fine, he 
was what we women call a mighty pretty fellow; for, as the 
poet too juftly fays of us, 


** Our thoughtlefs fex is caught by outward form 
** And empty noife, and loves itfelf in man.” 


As he either found, or thought himfelf admired by all the Ia 
dies he converfed with, he in return feemed to admire them al), 

Many friendfhips were broke, and great animolities have 
arofe, on the fcore of this Almanzor in love, who triumphed 
wherever he came, without giving any of the fair contenders 
for his heart leave to think fhe had the power of entirely fab- 
duing it :—if one feemed to have the advantage over him to- 
day, fhe was fure of yielding it to-morrow to fome other beauty, 
who again loft it in her turn :—nay, fometimes in the fame hour 
he would prefs one lady by the hand, whifper a foft thing in the 
ear of another, look dying on a third, and prefent a love fonnet 
of his own compofing to a fourth. 

In this manner did he divide his favours, ’till he became ac- 
quainted with Barfina, a lady of a good fortune, and a very 
agreeable perfon :—fhe lived moftly in the country ; and when 
fhe was in town, kept very little company, and feldom appeared 
in any public place :—fhe was, indeed, more referved than any 
one I ever faw of her age and circumftances ; and though the 
had an infinity of wit, chofe rather to be thought to have none, 
than to expofe it by {peaking more than fhe thought confiftent 
with that modefty, which fhe fet the higher value upon, as fhe 
faw others value it fo little. 

It 
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It was, perhaps, as much owing to this character of referve, 
as to any other perfection in her, though few women can boaft of 
greater, that made the conqueit of her heart more flattering to 
the vanity of Ziphranes, than any he had yet gained :—bat be 
that as it may, he approached her with a different kind of hoe 
mage to what he had ever paid to any other woman ; and not 
only gave her that proof of his ferious attachment, but alfo a 
much greater, which was this: he entirely gave over his gal- 
lantries to every former object of them, and confined his ad- 
dreffes to her alone, to the aitonifhment of all his acquaintance, 
who fpoke of it as a prodigy, and cried, ‘* Who would have be» 
lieved it? Ziphranes is grown conitant !” 

This change in his behaviour, joined with a fecret liking of 
his perfon, and the fanétion of a near relation’s perfuafion, who 
had introduced him to her, and thought they would be a proper 
match for one another, engaged her to receive him in quality of 
a lover; though long it was before he could prevail on her to 
acknowledge the did fo through any other motive than merely 
in compliance with the requeit.of a perfon fo nearly allied to 
her. 
To make trial of his perfeverance, fhe pretended bufinefs 
called her into the country : he begged leave to accompany her ; 
but that not being permitted, he followed to her retirement, 
took lodgings as near as he could, and vifited ber every day, re- 
newing the declarations he had made in town; nor would he re- 
turn "till fhe had fixed the day for coming alfo. 

As fhe came in the ftage-coach, fhe could not prevent him 
from doing fo too, if fhe had been affected enough to attempt 
it: yet could not all his affiduity, his vows, his proteftations, 
meet any farther reward than the bare acceptance of them. 

By degrees, however, he gained further on her, and got the 
better of that cruel caution which had given him fo much trou- 
ble ; and fhe at laft confeffed, that the thought him worthy of 
every thing a woman of honour could beftow. 

With what rapture he expreffed himfelf at hearing thefe 
long withed-for words, any one may jadge, by the pains he had 
taken to induce her to {peak them.—He had now nothing to do 
bat to prefs for the confirmation of his happinefs, and in the 
moft tender terms befeeched her to fettle a day for that purpofe ; 
to which fhe, blufhing, anfwered, he moft depend for that on 
the gentleman who fit brought them acquainted, and had al- 
ways been fo much his friend. 

This he feemed very well fatisfied with, as fhe doubted not 


but he would, and as fhe knew the perfon the mentioned had 
greatly 
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greatly promoted the intereft of his love ; and fhe now began 
to fet herfelf to think ferioufly on marriage, as of a ftate the 
fhould foon enter into.—Some days, however, paffed over, with. 
out her hearing any thing more of the matter, than that Zi- 
pbranes told her that he had been to wait on her coufin, but had 
not the good fortune to meet with him at home, 

Prepoffeffed as the was in favour of this lover, it feemed a lit. 
tle ftrange to her, that the vehemence of the paffion he profeffed 
fhould not influence him to watch night and day for the fight 
of a perfon to whom fhe had referred the grant of what he had 
feemed fo ardently to defire :—befides, the very well knew there 
could have been no difficulty in finding him, had the other at. 
tempted it in good earneft ; and this, with the imagination that 
fhe obferved fomewhat of a lefs tendernefs than ufual in his 
looks and behaviour to her, filled her with very perplexing agi- 
tations. 

A week was hardly elapfed fince the made him that foft con- 
ceflion above recited, when he fent to acquaint her he was ex- 
tremely indifpofed with a cold, and could not have the pleafure 
of waiting on her. 

This meffage, and the manner in which it was delivered, 
heightened her fufpicions that the had deceived herfelf in an 
opinion either of his love or honour :—*‘ I am betrayed, (cried 
fhe in a good deal of agony of fpirit,) it is owing to the cold. 
nefs of his own heart, not any the inclemency of the feafon has 
infli€ted on him, that he abfents himfelf.” 

She kept her vexation concealed, however ; and though her 
relation had vifited her feveral times fince fhe had feen Ziphranes, 
fhe never once mentioned any thing concerning him, ’till that 
gentleman one day, in a gay hamour, faid to her, ** Well, coufin, 
how thrive my friend’s hopes ?—When are we to fee youa 
bride ??”,—On which, before fhe was aware, fhe cried, “* {am 
not the proper perfon to be afked that queition :—What does 
Ziphranes fay ?” 

*« I cannot expect that confidence from him, which you fo 
near a relation deny, (anfwered he); but indeed I wanted to 
talk a little ferioufly to you on that head :—I am afraid there is 
fome brulee between you ; for [ have met him two or three 
times, and he rather feems to fhun than court my company’’ 

To hear he was abroad at the time he had pretended fick- 
nefs, and that he had feen the very perfon to whom the had 
configned the difpofing of herfelf, without fpeaking any thing 
to him of the affair, was fufficient to have opened the eyes of a 
woman of much lefs penetration and judgement than — 

¢ 





- 


——- 





we 2 & & Th 


ai” «- _—-—e. 











THE WEEKLY ENTERTAINER. 55 


She was at once convinced of his falfehood and ingratitude ; 
and the indignation of having been fo bafely impofed upon was 
about to fhew itfelf, by telling the whole flory to her coufin : 
when fome ladies that inftant coming in to vifit her, prevented 
it. 

No opportunity offering that night to difburden the inward 
agony fhe was inflamed with, by reafon her coufin went away 
before the reft of the company took leave, fhe paffed the hours 
till morning in a fituation more eafy to be conceived than de- 
fcribed. 

She would have given the world, had the been miftrefs of it, 
to have been able to have affigned fome reafon for fo fudden a 
change in a perion, whofe love and conftancy fhe had as many 
teftimonies of as were in the power of man to give :—the more 
fhe refie€ted on his paft and prefent behaviour, the more fhe 
was confounded ; and how far foever he had infinuated himfelf 
into her heart, fhe fuffered yet more from her aftonifhment, than 
the did from her abufed affection. 

The greatneis of her fpirit, as well as her natural modefty 
and referve, would not permit her either to write, or fend to 
know the meaning of his abfence ; and her coufin not happen- 
ing to come in, fhe had none on whofe difcretion the could 
enough rely, to make a confident on in an affair which fhe 
looked upon as fo fhameful to herfelf; and endured, for three 
days longer, a fufpence more painful than the certainty which 
the fourth produced had the power of inflicting. 

As foon as fhe rung her bell in the morning, her maid brought 
aletter, which fhe told her was left for her very early, by a fer- 
vant belonging to Ziphranes. — “* Ziphranes ! (cried Barfina, 
with a hurry of {pirits which that moment fhe had not com- 
mand enough over herfelf to be able either to repel or to con- 
ceal), what is it he can fay ?”” 


Te BARS IN A, 
*« MapamM, 


** SINCE I had laft the honour of waiting on you, 2 propofal 


of marriage was made to ine, which I found it was very much 
tomy convenience to accept ; and I did fothe rather, as I knew 
there was too little love on your fide to render it any difappoint- 


ment :—[ thought mylelf obliged to acquaint you with it be- 

fore you heard it from any other hand ; and wifh you as happy 

with fome more deferving man, as 1 hope this morning will 
make 
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make me : I fhall always continue to think of you with the 
greatelt refpe&t, and am, 
“© Mapam, 
** Your moft humble, 
** and moft obedient fervant, 
“« ZIPHRANES,” 


What the felt on reading this letter, any woman, who, with 
out love, has the leaft pride or fenfe of refentment, may judge; 
but as Barfina had certainly once a great fhare of regard for this 
perfidious prophaner of the moft ardent vows and proteftations, 
her affliction muit be violent indeed, at the firft news of his in- 
conftancy, 

But whatever it was, with her ufual prudence, fhe confined it 
to her own breaft ; and though that day, and feveral fucceed- 
sng ones, fhe heard of nothing but Ziphrane’s marriage, and the 
wonder every One exprefled at the fuddennefs of it, as well as 
that it was to any other than herfelf ; ‘yet did fhe {0 well ttifle 
all the emotions of her foul, that none could perccive fhe was 
the leaft difturbed at it. 

His ungenerous behaviour had doubtlefs turned her heart en- 
tirely againft him :—the foon grew to defpife him much more 
than ever fhe had loved ; but then the thought how much hhe 
had been deceived in him, and that he had it in his power to 
boaft that he had made an impreffion on her, gave her the mof 
poignant anguifh. 

In fine, all the paffion fhe now had for him was revenge ; and 
by what method fhe fhould infli€t a punifhment, in fome mea- 
{ure proportionable to his crime, took up her whole thoughts; 
and at laft, having hit on one to her mind, was not long before 
fhe accomplifhed it. 

She knew he was accuftomed to walk every day in the Park; | 
and being informed that fince his marriage he continued todo [ 
fo, fhe made it her bufinefs to throw herfelf in his way ; and j 
meeting him according to her witli, accompanied only with am 
old gentleman, who did not feem to be a perfon of any very 
great coniequence, fhe went directly up to him, and told him 
the defired to {peak with him, on which the other immediately 
took leave. 

Ziphranes was fo confounded at the fight of her, that he was 
fearce able to return the falutation the gave him with the com- 
plaifance of a gentleman ; which fhe perceiving, to add to his 
mortification, told him fhe did fo; but acded, with a great deal 


of feeming gaicty, that he had no reafon to be under any mane 
§ gaiet) n- 
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ner of concern; for though his quitting her for another was ex- 
tremely cruel, he had it in his power to atone, and it was for 
thatend fhe came to feek him. 

All this, which he could not but look on as raillery, was very 
furprizing to him from a woman of her ferious and referved 
temper :—and his confufion both at that, and meeting her, was 
fill fo great, that he could not anfwer it in kind as he would 
have done, had he been more matter of himfelf ; and it was but 
with a ftammering voice he at laft drawled oat, that he fhould 
rejoice to oblige her in any thtng he could. 

What a force has confcious guile !—-How mean, how cow- 
ardly does a bafe action render one !—-He who found it eafy to 
commit the crime, trembled at the reproaches it deferved.— 
Barfina felt a gloomy fatistaction in her mind at the pain he 
was in, but that was little to what her refentment demanded ; 
and it was neceflary to eafe his prefent difquiets, in order to 
have it in her power to inflict on him others of a more terrible 
nature. 

She therefore affumed as much foftnefs in her eyes and voice 
as a perfon not accuftomed to diffimulation could poffibly put on, 
and, with a half figh, ‘* Well, Ziphranes, I accufe you not, 
(faid the); love, I know, is an involuntary paffion ; and be~ 
fides, I have heard fay there is a fate in marriage which is not to 
be withftood :—I only think the long acquaintance we had to- 
gether ought not to have been fo abruptly broke off :-—I might 
have expected you would have taken one tender leave of me at 
leaft !” 

He was beginning to make fome pitiful excufe or other for 
his behaviour in this point, but fhe would not fuffer him to go 
on :—** Say nothing of it, (interrupted fhe), what is done is 
patt recall ; but if you would have me think you ever meant me 
fair, or that all the vows you made were but to enfnare and tri- 
umph over my artlefs innocence, you muft comply with the re- 
queft I now make you ; which is, to let me fee you once more 
at my lodgings : you may depend on hearing no upbraid- 
ings :—I defire no more than to take a laft farewell ; and if you 
will gratify me in this, which I know you will think, and I con- 
fefs, is but a whim, I give you my folemn promife never more 
to trouble you.” 

Such an invitation, and delivered in this manner from a mouth 
which he had reafon to believe would have been filled with ex- 
preflions of a vaitly different fort, might very well amaze him : 
he thought her behaviour, as indeed it was, a little out of na- 
ture, and quite tue reverie of that referve and perfect modeity 
the had formerly treated him with, Bat to whatever fource this 
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change in her was owing, he could not be fo unpolite as to ree 
fufe what fhe defired of him, and it was agreed between them 
that he fhould breakfait with her the next morning. 

Accordingly he came : fhe received him with great civility, 
but fomewhat more ferious, and more like herfelf, than the day 
before :—— chocolate was ferved up; and the maid attending 
while they breakfafted, Barfina entertained him only with dif. 
courfes of ordinary affairs —When they had done, fhe ordered a 
bottle of Cyprus wine to be fet upon the table, and made a fign 
to her fervant to leave the room. 

Now being alone together, fhe filled out two glafies, and pre- 
fented one to Ziphranes ; but he defired to be excufed, telling 
her he never drank any fort of wine in a morning. —** You 
muft break through that-cuflom for once, (faid the, {miling), 
and to engage you to do fo, as well as to fhew I have not the 
leaft animofity to the lady who has fupplanted me in your affec. 
tions, the toaft fhall be health and happinefs to your bride.— 
This, fure, you will not offer to refufe.” 

With thefe words fhe put the glafs a fecond time into his 
hand: ‘© Well, Madam, (anfwered he), it would not become 
me todifobey you :—fince you fo much infift upon it, I will do 
myfelf the honour to pledge you.” 

She then drank the above-mentioned health; and he havin 
drained his glafs to the fame, ** Now I am fatisfied, (cried the); 
though my cruel ftars denied me the pleafure of living with you, 
we fhall die together at leaft:—I drank my happy rival’s health 
fincerely, and may fhe enjoy long life, and many profperous 
days, if fhe can do fo without Ziphranes ; but for a little, a 


ittle longer, fhall fhe triumph with him over the forfaken 


a 


What is it youmean, Madam !” faid he haftily : * That 
you have drank your bane, (aniwered fhe) ; the wine thal 
gave you, and partook of myfelf, was mixed with the moit 
dead!y poifon, nor is it in the power of art to fave the life ot 
either of us.” 

«© You would not do fo, fure !”? cried he, ** What could I 
do but die, (replied fhe), when your inconftancy had made my 
life a burden not to be borne? and to have died without you, 
would have been mean and poor, unworthy of my love, or my 
revenge :—now both are gratified.” 

*Tis a queltion whether thefe laft words reached his ears 5 
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for, before fhe had quite given over fpeaking, he ftarted op and 





ran ont of the room like a man diitra¢ted, uttering a voiley of 
curfes on her, and on himfelf, as he went down the ilairse 
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Tue CANARY-BIRD:-4 Tate. 


[From the Tianflation of ‘* The Children’s Friend,” a Work written 
' in French by M. Berquzn.] 
i ANARY-BIRDS to fell! Who’ll buy Canary-birds ? 
Choice, fine Canary-birds !’”’ cried a voice that was 
pafling by the houfe where Jamima live’, Jamima heard it, and 
running to the window, looked into every part of the ftreet. She 
then faw a man carrying upon his head a great cage, filled with 
Canary-birds, They hopped folightly from perch to perch, and 
warbled fo {weetly, that Jamima, in the eagernefs of her curio- 
fity, almoft threw herfelf out of the window, in order to fee 
them yet nearer. 

“© Milfs, (faid the man), wil! you buy a Canary-bird ?” 

“ T will, if I may, (anfwered Jamima) ; but I muft not of 
my own accord: if you'll wait a little, I’l.run and afk leave of 
papa.” 

The man readily agreed to wait ; and fecing a large poft at 
the other end of the ftreet, he went thither, and refted his cage 
upon it. Jamima, in the mean time, ran to her father’s room, 
and, quite out of breath, called out, ** Papa! papa ! pray come 
to the window ! pray come directly !” 

Mr. Godfrey. And what is the hafte ? 

Famina. Why, kere’s a man that fells Canary-birds 
fay he has got more than an hundred ; a great large cage quise 
full of them upon his head ! 

Mr. Godfrey. And why are you in fuch joy about it? 

Famima. Why, papa, becaufe I want—that is, | mean if you 
will give me leave—I with I might buy one. 

Mr. Godfrey. But have you any money ? 

Jamima. O yes, papa, I have enough in my purfe. 

Mr, Godfrey. And whowill feed the poor thing ? 

Famima. 1 will, papa, I’!l feed him myfelf. You thall fee 
me: Oh, I am fure he will be very glad to be my bird ! 

Mr. Godfrey. Ah! 1 fear 

Famima. What, papa? 

Mr. Godfrey. That you will let him die of hanger or thirft. 

Samima. 1, papa! I let him die of hunger or thir ! Oh, no 
indeed: I will never touch a morfel of breakfa myfelf ’till I 
have fed him. 

Mr. Godfrey, Oh, Jamima, Jamima, how: giddy you are ! 
And one fingle day’s forgetfulneis will kill bim ! 

Jamima, however, gave fuch fair promifes to her father ; the 
pleaded, entreated, hung by the kit of his coat, and begged 
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his confent with fo much earneftnefs, that Mr. Godfrey, at 
length, could no longer refufe it. 

He then took her hand, and led her into the ftreet, They 
foon came up to the man, and chofe the moit beautiful bird that 
was in his cage: his feathers were of the brighteft yellow, and 
he had a little black creft on the top of his head. 

Who, now, was fo happy as Jamima ? She gave her purfe to 
her papa, that he might pay for it; and he then took money 
from his own, to buy a very handfome cage, with two pretty 
drawers to hold feed, and a water-glafs of cryital. 

No fooner had Jamima fixed her new favourite in its little pa- 
Jace, than the flew all over the houfe, calling her mama, her fif. 
ters, and even all the fervants, to fhew them the bird which her 
papa had permitted her to bay. When any of her young friends 
came to fee her, the firit words the faid to them, were always 
** Do you know I have got the prettie Canary-bird in the whole 
world ? He is as yellow as gold, and he has a black tuft on his 
head, jut like the feathers in mama’s hat. But, come, and yoa 
fhall fee it: his name is Darling ; I chriftened him myfelf.” 

Darling, thus highly in favour, fared extremely well under 
the care of Jamima. The moment fhe rofe every morning, her 
firt thought was to procure him freth feed, and the cleareft wa- 
ter. Whenever there were any cakes or bifcuits at her father’s 
table, Darling had his hare firft. She had always fome little 
bits of fugar referved for him, and his cage was garnifhed all 
round with chick-weed, and various good little things. 

Darling was not ungrateful for her attentions : he foon learned 
to diftinguifh Jamima from the reft of the family ; and the mo- 
ment he heard her footftep, he fluttered his little wings, and 
chirped without ceafing. Jamima almofl eat him up with kifles. 

In about a week he began to fing, and his fong was the pret- 
ticlt in the world. Sometimes he would warble his wild notes 
fo long, that fhe feared he muft have died with fatigue in the 
middle of his little air; then, after a few moments reft, he 
would begin again, more {weetly than ever, and with fo clear 
and brilliant a tone, that he was heard all over the houfe. 

Jamima, feated by the fide of his cage, {pent whole hours in 
litening to him: her work was frequently thrown afide, that 
nothing might interrupt her looking at him: and when he had 
delighted ber with one of his little fongs, fhe entertained him, in 
her turn, with an air upon the bird-organ, which he prefently 
flrove to imitate. 

By degrees, however, thefe pleafures became familiar, and 
loft their power of charming. Her father, one day, made her a 
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with admiring them, that Darling was neglected. Still he flnt- 
tered his little wings, and chirped, the initant he faw Jamima ; 
but Jamima no longer heard him. 

Near a week now paffed, and Darling had neither frefh 
chick-weed, nor bifcuit. He fung the prettieft little fongs that 
Jamima had taught him; he even compefed new ones for her 
himfelf ; bat all in vain: Jamima had other things in her head. 

It was now her birth-day, and her godfather prefented her 
with a great jointed doll. This doll, which the called Colom. 
bine, completed the downfall of Darling. From the time the 
rofe, tothe hour of going to bed, fhe had no thought, nor no 
employment, but to drefs and undrefs, again and again, ° this 
dumb little Colombine ; to talk to her, to call her by her name, 
and to carry her inher arms up and down the room. ‘The poor 
bird was now well enough off, if, towards the evening, ‘fhe fe- 
membered to give him a little food : fometimes, however, he 
had to wait for it ’till the next morning. 

At length, one day, when they were at table, Mr. Godfrey 
accidentally cait his eyes towards the cage, faw the Canary-bird 
lying upon hisftomach, and panting with great difficulty, ‘ His 
feathers almoit ftood an end, and he looked as round as a ball. 
Mr. Godfrey went up to him ; but, no chirping! no fluttering 
of his wings ! The poor littie animal had hardly ftrength even 
to draw its breath, 

«* Jamima ! (cried Mr. Godfrey, with much difpleafare), 
what is the matter with your bird ?”? Jamima, colouring, ftam- 
mered out, ‘* Why, papa, it’s—the thing is—why, I happened 
to forget” —And, trembling and afhamed, fhe ran for the box of 
feed. 

Mr. Godfrey took down the cage, and examined the drawers 
and the water g'afs. Alas! poor Darling had not one drop of 
water, nor one lingle feed ! | 

** Oh, poor little bird ! (crie¢ Mr. Godfrey) into what cruel 
hands have you fallen! if } had but ferefeen it, you fhould ne- 
ver have been bought.” Ail the company then rofe, and ape 
proached the cage, lifting up their hands with a look of pity, 
and calling out, ‘* Oh, poor little bird !” 

Mr. Godfrey put fome feed into both the drawers, and filled 
the glafs with freth water; and at length, though with much 
difficulty, Darling was brought back to life. 

Jamima, crying, lett the table, and running vp to her own 
chamber, pailed the reit of the day in tears. 

The next morning Mr. Godfrey gave orders that the bird 
fhould be carried out of the houfe, and given to the fon of 
Mi. Merley, one of his neighbours, who had the charater of 
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being a very careful boy, and who, he hoped, would not forget 
him, as Jamima had done. 

The forrow and repentance of the little girl grew now more 
and more violent. ‘* Ob, my dear little bird! (cried the) my 
poor fweet Darling! Oh, papa! dear, dear papa! indeed I 
will never forget him again ; indeed, indeed, I promife you I 
will not. Only let me have him this once ! this one fingle time 
is all I beg !” 

Mr. Godfrey, at Jength, moved by her entreaties, reftored to 
her the Canary-bird ; not, however, without a fevere reproof 
for her pai negligence, and a moft earneit charge that the would 
be more attentive for the future. ‘* This poor little animal 
(faid he) is fhut ap in a cage, and has therefore no power to pro- 
vide for its own wants. If you want any thing, you can at leaf 
afk for it; but this poor little bird can make no-body underftand 
his language. If ever again you make him fuffer from hunger 
or thirit’’ 

At thefe words, a fhower of tears trickled down the cheeks of 
Jamima. She took her papa’s hand, and kiffed it ; -but her 
fhame and forrow prevented her {peaking. 

Jamima was now oace more the mittreis of Darling, and Dar- 
ling was eafily and cordially reconciled with Jamima. 

About a month after, Mr. Godirey and his lady were obliged 
to make a journey of a few days into the country. ‘* My dear 
Jamima, ({aid he, on taking leave), be very fure you never for- 
get the little Canary-bird !” 

«© Oh, no, papa!” (cried fhe) ; and fcarcely were they feated 
in the carriage, before the flew to the cage, and made it her firk 
bufinefs to fee that the bird fhould have every thing it could pof- 
fibly require. 

In an hour or two, however, fhe began to grow tired: hhe 
fent for fome of her little friends to vifit her. ‘Ll hey all walked 
out together ; and when they came back, they {pent the firl 
part of the evening in playing at blind-man’s-boff, and pufs-in- 
the-corner ; and then they diverted themieives with dancing. 
It was very late when the little party broke up, and Jamima 
went to bed quite wearied. 

The next moraing fhe awoke almoft at the break of day, and 
could think of nothing but her lait night’s amufements. If her 
governefs would have given her leave, fhe would have flown the 
very moment fhe was dreffed, to return the vifit of her young 
friends ; but it was neceflary to wait’till the afternoon. Scarcely, 
however, had the patience to finifh her dinner, before hhe de- 
fired to be taken to them. 

And 
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And what became of Darling ? He was obliged to ftay at 
home alone, and to fait ! 

The next day, alfo, was fpent in nothing but amufements. 

And, Darling? He was forgotten again | 

The third day it was ftill the fame. 

And, Darling ? Why, who could think of him in the 
midft of fuch diverfions ? 

The fourth day Mr. and Mrs. Godfrey came home from their 
journey. Jamima had thought but little about their return : 
but her father had no fooner embraced her, and enquired after 
her health, than he faid, ** And how is Darling ?” 

«© Oh, very well,” anfwered Jamima, a littie furprized, and 
running to the cage for the bird. 

Alas! the poor little animal was no more ! It was lying upon 
its back, its wings ftretched out, and its beak open. 

Jamima wrung her hands, and fcreamed aloud. Every body 
ran to her, and {aw what had happened. 

“< Poor little haplefs animal ! (cried Mr. Godfrey) how pain- 
ful has been thy death! Had I but myfelf dettroyed thee on the 
day of my departure, thy fufferings would at Jeaft have been 
but for a moment; while now, for fo many days, thou haf 
borne all the pangs of hunger and thirlt, and death has been at- 
tended with the moft cruel and lingering pains. Thouart happy, 
however, to be at length delivered from the hands of {fo pitilefs 
a guardian.” 

Jamima wifhed to hide herfelf in the bowels of the earth: fhe 
would willingly have given up all her play-things and all her 
pocket money to have reftored Darling to life; but all ‘was now 
too late. 

Mr. Godfrey took the bird, and gave orders to have it ftuffed, 
and then hung it up in the faloon. 

Jamima did not dare to look at it: or if by any accident it 
caught her eyes, they wereinftantly filled with tears: and fhe 
humbly and earneitly befought her fatuer to have it removed 
from her fight. 

Mr. Godfrey, after many entreaties, at length confented : ‘but 
every time fhe was guilty of any fault or folly, the bird was 
ayain put in its place ; and fhe heard the whole family exclaim- 
ing, ** Poor unfortunate animal! how cruel a death haft thou 
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THEATRICAL ANECDOTES, 


TV R.B ,not Mr. Sannifter of Covent-Garden Theatre, 
Ly has been remarked through lite for the brilliancy of 
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his converfation. Some years ago, when he belonged to Mr, 
Whiteley’s company of ftrollers, he obferved to the manager in 
a tete-a-tete converfation, how paffionately fond he was of vege. 
tables. ‘* Pray, Mr. B——— (fays theold man), what fort of 
vegetables are you fondeft of ?” ‘* O! (replied the little ope- 
ratical gentleman, fmacking his lips), of all vegetables in the 
world, give me a leg of mutton and a jowl of falmon !” 

The fame gentleman, not long fince, in the green-room of 
Covent-Garden Theatre, exhibited a fine pair of buckles of the 
Artois fathion. ‘* Blefs me (faid one of the ladies), Mr, B—~ 
you are for ever changing your buckles.” *‘* O yes, ma’am, 
(replied the gentleman), I am a great epicere in buckles!” 





Jo the PRINTER of the WEEKLY ENTERTAINER, 
SIR, 


LEASE to infert the following recipe in your ufefal Enter. 
tainer, for the benefit of the community, and you will 
oblige 
Your conftant reader, 


A LOVER OF TURNIPS, 





RECIPE to PREVENT she TURNIP FLY. 


COLLECT all forts of green weeds from hedges, hedge- 
rows, &c. mix them with ftraw, and lay them on heaps on the 
windward fide of the field; then fet them on fire, fo that the 
wind may blow the {fmoke over the whole field. ‘The weeds 
mufl not be withered too much, as it is the {mothering of the 
flame that produces the imoke, which drives away the fly at once, 
and preferves the crop. 





REFLECTION §&. 
Pe of integrity will never liften to any reafon againt 


confcience, 
Take counfel of thine own heart, for there is not a more 


faithful monitor. 
ANECDOTES 
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ANECDOTES of the EMPEROR of GERMANY. 


HE widow of an under lieutenant, accompanied by her 
four fons, prefented lately a petition to the emperor for a 
penfion, The petition was figned with the name of. the widow, 
and under the name the title of firft lieutenant. The emperor, 
furprized at this ftrange fignature ,afked the meaning of it. ‘lam 
in reality (anfwered the petitioner) firit lieutenant, although 
the lawful widow of an under lieatenant. After a long fervice 
inone of your regiments, a wound difcovered my fex. I was 
then married to an under lieutenant, by whom I have foor chil- 
dren.” The emperor, pleafed with the conduc of the heroine, 
prefénted her with 50 ducats, and beftowed on her a penfion of 
300 florins per annum, placing her children at the fame time oa 
a charitable foundation. 





THOSE who pretend that nothing can terrify from commit» 
ting crimes but the afpect of the gibbet and the wheel, have not 
feen the fpectacle the inhabitants of Buda were witneffes to a few 
daysago. ‘The emperor has never given greater proofs of his 
wifdom than in the reform of his criminal iaws. By letting the 
malefactors live (whom he has found means to render ufeful), he 
has inftituted chaftifements more dreadful perhaps, and more ca- 
pable of making an impreflion, if not ftronger, at leaft more du- 
rable and efficacious. ‘There has juft arrived, in a kind of open 
galley, 2 troop of malefactors condemned to the public works, 
{uch as drawing along the Danube and the Save the fhips defti- 
ned for Peterwaradin. ‘They are diftinguifhed by the following 
uniform :—They wear a long garment of white woollen cloth, 
to which is faftened a cap in form of a friar’s cowl. They have 
an iron collar about their necks, from which two chains hang 
down to their feet, and ferve to pinion them. ‘Their heads are 
fhaved ; bread and water is their fole (uftenance; they have a 
groat per day for their maintenance.—It is faid there are among 
them fome perfons of an elevated rank. There are thewn in 
the troop feveral comedians, fome valets de chambre, an apothe- 
cary, an adjutant, and two jews, 





A curious difcovery of ecclefiaftical avarice was lately made at 
Vienna. A monk of an Imperial convent happening one night 
to have no great inclination for fleep, got up to walk in the gal- 
lery. Strack with a panic at the fudden appearance of a light, 
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heran to hide himfelf in acorner: a few moments after, he dif. 
cerned two ancient fathers with flambeaux in their hands, and 
others carrying bags, to all appearance full of money. Their 
reverences having removed the ftatue of a faint, opened a door 
which the figure of the faint concealed. ‘They depofited in the 
opening the money bags, put the ftatae again in its nich, and 
went off again in filence. ‘The monk, who was a {pecator of 
this fcene, took a favourable moment of making his efcape, and 
went to throw himfelf at the feet of his fovercign, to whom he 
gave an account of what he had been a witneisto. Theem- 
peror, determined to fift the affair to the bottom, went himfelf 
to the monaftery, and approaching the ftatue of the jaint in 
queftion, afked what was his name? ‘The monks an(fwered, that 
it was a faint, whofe name, from his great antiquity, was un- 
known in the convent. The emperor fignified his defireof a 
clofer examination of it, and for that purpofe ordered the ftatue 
tobetaken down. The private door was then difcovered, a 
the pious fathers were obliged to open it. ‘The treafure was 
immediately laid to view, and the emperor took care to have it 
applied to better pur pofes than thofe for which it was probably 
intended by the holy fathers. 





To the PRINTER, 
SIR, 


Hew far your correfpondent refutes my queftion pro- 
pofed in your Entertainer of the 26th of January 
(as mentioned in the Entertainer of the 28th of June), 
that the fun’s azimuth is not affected with the circle of 

declination, agreeable to the queftion, your inferting the 
it perhaps be a means to evince what he 
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queftion ; then fay, as 2116 2 30° :: 38° 30’:219; con- 
fequently the angle required is 21, 





Anfwer, by Taffo, of Brifiol, to Arion’s Queftion, inferted 
April 19. 


FROM the laft equation w=x-+2, which fubftituted 





in the firft we have x=59—yz+2, and thence w= 


63—yz--2. From thefe and the fecond and third equa- 
tions we readily obtain 59—yz-+2y +63z—yz*=64; and 








Y+z2+ 14th xSg—yzx63—yz=18. Hence, by a few 
trials, y=7, andz=8 .. x=1, and w=3. 





Anfwer, by Taffo, of Briftol, to the Chedzonian’s Queflien, 
inferted May 10. 


A$ it is evident the number confifts of two places, Jet 

x=thedigit in the place of tens, and y=the digit in 
the units place; then will 10x-+y exprefs the number it- 
felf ; and hence it is plain there is not pore» given 
to find the anfwer by a proper algebraic procefs. Now, per 


queft, 300x*+ boxy + 3y7—-82=10y+x X11; or 3y7+ 
oxy — 11Oy =11X +82 — 300K"; and by taking x=uni- 
ty itis found to fucceed, the equation becoming 3y7— 
§0y=—207, wherey=g; and hence Ig is the ‘numb: r 


required, 





t§t We have received the like anfwer from Arion, 
of Bath; Ifaac Petvin, of Street; and R. Carlile, of 


Holne. 








Anfwer, by 8. M. O. of Shaftefbury, to Arion’s Anagram, inferted 
May 3. 


HE term of heraldry is PALE, 


Which if tranfpofed thews a PEAL ; 
Iz ei ‘ranfp so fe 
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Tranfpofe again, and LEAP you'll view, 
Which is what hunters often do ; 
Expunge the L, the reft tranfpofe, 

And then it will an APE ditclofe, 

Which if you right tranfpole, you'll fee 
The kind of pulfe a PEA to be, 


tit We have received the like anfwer from Taffo, of Brif 
tol; J. Fowles and I. Petvin, of Street; J. S. of Shepton- 
Mallet; G. Bulgen, of Calile-Cary; J. Quant, of Hinton &t, 
George; T. Manhall, of Tiverton; R. Cuming, of Modbury ; 
B. shepherd, of Plymouth; J, Scott, of Cameiford; J. Drew, 
of Tywardreth ; and Philos, 





Anjuer, by §. M.O. of Shaftefoury, to F.8.’s Rebus, inferted 
May 3. 


? WAS CURTIS that cop’d with Hifpania’s fam’d might, 
And defended and fought for his country’s right ; 

Repell’d the proud vaunters, and humanely fav’d 

Their lives from the deep that tempeftuouily wav’d ; 

Arife then, ye bards of Britannia! arife, 

And let your proud pzans of praiie rend the fies ! 

That when he’s no more his exploits and his name 

Might ever exifl in the records of fame. 


*\\* We have received the like anfwer from Taflo, of Briftel, 
and B. Shepherd, of Plymouth. 





Anfwer, by a Conflant Reader, to the Enigma inferted May 3. 


N amufement found out to divert a French king, 
Of confequence fatal moft furely has been ; 
How oft hasit fince been with reafon repented, 
That CARDS fo delirudtive thould have e’er been invented. 


tlt We have received the like anfwer from Arion, of Bath; 
Tafio, of Briflol; 1. Petvin and J. Fowles of Street; G. Bul- 
gen, of Caftle-Cary ; J. S. of Shepton- Mallet; R, Cuming, 
ot Modbury ; J. Drew, of Tywardreth; and Philos. 
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A QUESTION, by Tafo, of Brifol. 


WO fhips fail from two different ports lying in the fame 

parallel of latitude: the firft fails N. E. the other N. W. 

by N. till they meet, when they find the fum of the diftances run 

to be ico leagues. Required the diftance each thip failed, and 
the diftance between the ports. 





dn ANAGRAM, by Taffo, of Briftol. 








NGENTOUS gents, with {kill transform 

A creeping, puny thing ; 

And then detect what is forbid 
By heav’n’s Eternal King. 





4n ENIGMA, by Sobrius, of Chedzoy. 


NVISIBLE, dire ficknefs I await, 
As (forrowful) the patients do relate ; 

But health, the blefling of the Lord, from me 
Is not long atatime entirely free. 
‘he hardy failor ploughing on the main 
Indeed my influence doth oft fuftain ; 
The foldier on his march and duty, feels 
That I attend him at his very heels. 
Wien gents, with ladies take a {ammer’s walk, 
Ere they return the ladies of me talk, 
And with me gone ;—butin about an hour 
No mention’s made of my prevailing pow’r ; 
When they are fafe return’d then mirth prevails, 
By {weet refrefhment and delightful tales. 
King Solomon well knew that I do touch 
All thofe that dare to ftudy overmuch. 
Iam at balls in all parts of the nation, 
Where | arrive without an invitation. 
Both in the fields of corn and meads of grafs 
1 do frequent each bufy lad and lafs. 
It certain is at moit times I abound, 
But in an evening hour [’m moftly found. 
Decrepid age I have dominion o’er.— 
From thele plain hints, dear gents, my name explore. 


POETRY. 
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On DEAT H. 


d EMENTO MORI! what an awful found ! 
Liften, O man, with filence moft profound. 
*Tis God’s decree that in each mortal heart 
The king of terrors fhall transfix his dart ; 
That dart for ever drawn, both night and day, 
That fated dart which never mifs’d its way. 

See the grim fpeétre, wrapp’d in dreadful fhade, 
Sits on its murky throne with gloom array’d ; 
How does he all with eager eye furvey ! 

No tyger {prings more fiercely on its prey. 
O death! how great, how boundlefs is thy power! 

No mortal can avert th’ appointed hour. 

Not the proud king, who num’rous ftates commands ; 
Not rev’rend age, that weeps and wrings his hands ; 
Not youth, that blooming ftrikes th’ raptur’d heart ; 
Can flay one moment the deftructive dart : 

All weak, all mortal, impotent to fave, 

Fall at his fect, and fink into his grave. 

How blefs’d the man, ‘* who hears th’ appointed rod ;” 

Who loves, who worfhips, and adores his God! 

His confcious virtue chears his drooping foul, 

When pain and ficknefs rage without controul ; , 
When ebbing natire mourns her finking ftate, 
And death prefents the uplifted ftroke of fate, 
He views with joy the wifh’d for, hop’d releafe ; 
The king of terrors feems the prince of peace : 
Death but unlocks the manacies of clay, 

And wafts his foul to blifs and endlefs day. 

He views the ravifh’d fcenes with fweet furprize, 
Where loud hofannahs rend the vaulted tkies ; 
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Where the fair face fhall every charm refume, 

And on the cheek eternal rofes bloom. 

Him Jefus welcomes to the happy place, 

Whilft {miles ineffable adorn his face : 

«* Welcome blefs’d fervant to thefe feats above, 

«¢ Partake the joys, and tafte a faviour’s love.” 
Not fo the wretch who guilty paths has trod, 

And dar’d to affront and trifle with his God: 

When death approaching lifts the fatal fpear, 

Trembling, aghatt, his foul recoils with fear ; 

In vain he deprecates the vengeful dart, 

It flies, and quick pervades his guilty heart. 

How will he dread an angry God to fee! 

How fhudder at the ftern but juft decree ! 

«* Depart thou curfed into endlefs woe, 

¢¢ Where the worm never dies, and fires for ever glow oa 
Tremendous thought! O may it ne’er depart, 

But glow within and guide my youthful heart ; 

Teach me to love the God of truth and grace, 

Then fhall I {mile when Ihave run my race, 

And clofe my eyes with hopes to fee his face. 
With joy the failor views the with’d for land, 

And fpreads the fwelling canvas for the ftrand ; 

With joy the hind. by painful toil opprefs’d, 

Views the bright orb defcending in the weft ; 

With joy the flave, by conftant woes o’ercome, 

Beholds the hand that’s to reverfe his doom : 

Such joy be mine on that all certain day, 

When death fhall free me from my chains of clay ! 

May I in him, and plainer as more nigh, 

My greatett bleffing, and my friend defcry ! 

May I with pleafure tread the deftin’d road ! 

The path’s not dim that leads to his abode ; 

Jefu’s bright footiteps mark the lucid way ; 

O may I trace them tothe realms of day, — 

Where my Redeemer crown’d with glory reigns, 

And angels ever chaunt celefial trains ! 

TASSO 
Briftol, Fune 26, 1784. 








STANZAS 02 «2 LAD ¥. 
Written in the South of France in the Year 1733. 
Thought ’twas love—Hail dear delufion full ; 


You fann’d the flame, and taught me to adore ; , 
You 
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You train’d my heart, devoted to your will, 
And bade me hope, and I could afk no more. 


I mark’d each tear which ftain’d your polith’d cheek, 
I witnefs’d fighs which fancy could not prove, 

I faw your fault’riny lips effay to {peak, 
And trac’d each murmur to aufpicious love, 


Tis paft—I bow to each fevere command, 
And bid thefe fhores a Jong and laft adieu 5 
For, oh! the heart no longer can withftand 
The frowns of wayward fortune and of you! 


The trav’ller thus in many a dreary night 
Spies a kind ray, and hopes to end hiscare ; 

Till fruitlefs toil betrays the unfaithful light, 
And the fad victim finks into defpair. 





S$ © NH NE, fF: 
Written at a /mall Country-Houfe in Cornwall. 
By Tuomas Warwick, LL.B. 


Caufa fuit pater his! 
Hor, 


N thefe negleéted walls a father’s day 
Serenely clos’d, unconfcious of a flain, 
Whom all unknown to fame’s unequal ftrain 
Refleétion’s {weeter voice did well repay. 


Nor thou, his low’d retreat, of fate complain, 
Whofe praife may laft while prouder {cenes decay, 
Where native floods the painted arch difdain, 
And pagod {pires their shiv’ring pomp difplay. 


Nor had the plunder’d eaft her fpoils refign’d, 
And mimic Ganges through thy paftures roll’d, 
Micht haply peace have footh’d the mafter’s mind, 
Or late reflection lent his death a fmile ; 
Nor could his weeping fon the coitly pile 
With equal joy or gratitude behold, 
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